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MANi-:sutvn;- o DAY! What a
licturn tho word onco evoked

i f church-goin- g In the morning,
( a family n, of a Widen

him tablo, of games,
r general Jollity all within the
,mo.
Nov when you think of Thanksgiv-

ing Day you think also at once of foot-
ball, or a danco at night, of dining
with strangers. Tha Invitation from
Great-Au- nt Marin to a family dlnnor
adorns your wast paper basket. The
o-- ,3 from Mif. Vanburgh Is stuck
P' mdly In your mirror.

Time was when for days before-
hand the housewife prepared for this
festival. When she ground and sifted
spices, stoned raisins, washed cur-ron'.- t,

chopped mincemeat or rather
father did this with nn apron tied
ouout hla neck made pies and cakes
and chopped the golden pumpkin.

for
.no ... ik. - -Add1GHT weddings

fashionable. Time was when suppers ui um ... " "
- fni. w-r.i- i- to picture hats all

securely married unless tho
lemony was performed after sun

(1 n with MBhera, bridesmaid.-- ,

ureat Now tho night
wedding Is no more, instead tho high
noon hour that Is anywhere from
twni.'n in nt.r Is most nonular with
lirldc-- j and It Is followed by a break- -

f! st instead of by tho tlrcsomo recep-

tion of other days.
Also Saturday is now tho day chosen

Df smart brides to bo married. Wcd-nrsti-

according to tho rhymo "tho
)h t day all," was tho old favorite,
v. hilo Saturday was considered liter
ally "no day at all." And then sud-- 1

tlenly tho last day of tho week necamo
the llrat. as It were, in the minds of
those about to bo wedded, and now
count tho number weddings which,
ti ke place on Saturday and you will
gain some idea of Its popularity.

The weddings of tho fall have boon
unusually gay. by the way, for by tho
new dispensation It Is not necessary
even for the brldo to dress entirely in1
white. Tho gown of a recent bride,
for instance, was veiled with a slnglo
layer nf pink tullo which, while almost
Invisible, gave a warmth to the Ivory
satin under It which was most be-

coming to tho wearer. Also this same
young woman wore pink rosebuds to
fasten her veil Instead of the inevita-
ble orange blossoms, and the bouquet
which sho carried was of pink roses.

As lor tho bridesmaids of tho sea-
son, they have outdone themselves In
gaiety of dress. Mauve, orchid and
yellow are tho tints which seem most
popular with them, and there have
bn n startling combinations. For In-

stance a lavender gown worn by a
pretty girl nt a recent wedding had a
chiffon covering of King's blue, tho

t cf which was lovely.

He Went Back to Give
HK It 12 was onco a certain Young

Man who had always Doped Out
as a Greater Day

than any of tho other 364. When
a Kid It meant Turkey; then, in high
chool and College Days it meant

and and
Olrl?. And the Whole Layout looked
Mighty Good to him.

Presently, though, he was handed
a Diploma and turned looso a
Waiting World waiting, that Is, to
KO.I Just how hard It could Soak him
In tho way of Imparting Information
that ain't bo Hog-Tlc- in a college.

So, Our Hero stt--i pod Into Business;
to b,j exact, he fin..!l found a man
whJ was willing to him what
h- - Used to Stic-.-- i in coiicgo for Cig-

arette. and Hut Dii.; S.uulwlchcis.
Tlic-- Thauk.-g'.viij- began to bo a

Mou.--fu- . u'ai for h.i.i. It seemed to

io" Its: Pop. Of course he had 'fur- -

key; aim tin- twu Ihgh Schools In tin.
.own ha..' their annu.-.- l Gr.diron Pr.zo
Fight thou bu Stut-kc- l Up against
the KC'U Thing It was a Flivver,
''huith indeed looked Mighty Good
ur.'i, for the Fli.--' Tlmo In his llfo
aft.!- - retaining Years Discretion,
he Ustetiv-- l to Exposition of th.
truo meaning of Thanksgiving Day.

Hd lorged to go up to thu Big Town
wlljn wnf located on tho Outskirts
of tho Dear Old College and take In
the Big Doings meaning the annual
Football Game between his Alma
Mater nn-.- l lt.i Hated Rival. Be! hr
was Shor'. on the Long Green. He
hadn't ar. yet added much Weight in
that Pay Knvolopu.

Being That Kind of a Cuss, ho
wasn" Content to Hop a Rattler, get
n General Admission to tho Oamo and
beat it buck home In Tlmo for Din
ner, no to speak. j

His idea of Going Back was with
Bells On. Ho wanted Throw a
Front, to Put Up at tho Best Hotel

Invite his Old Collego Chumps to
havo anything they wanted On him,
also, a Taxi to tho Game, a Bet on It
that wasn't In tho Piker Class and a
Box at tho Theatre that evening right
opposite tho ones occupied by tho
Team.

Ho, Ue Waited.
Ono, two, three and finally In tho

Fifth Yenr uftcr old Alma Mater had
Turned him Looso ho felt that ho was

for tho Grand Killing. So,
on Evo ho set out.

Sartorlally ho was tho Last Word.
His pockets Bulged with Panatolai
which ho tried to Smoko as though
ho was used to them as a Dally Diet;
and they wcro Guaranteed to mako a
Suro lilt when passed around
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Our Harvest Home Day Changing

By thu tlmo tho great day arrived
that last Thursday In November thu
pantry was full to uvcrllowing with
goodies. Thcro wore brown mince
pies and yellow pumpkin ones; thcro
wero frosted rakes, thcro was a hugo
turkey; there wcro nuts and raisins,
and elder and cranberry sauce, and
dozens of other things all awaiting
their turn to bo put on tho table and
consumed by tho merry crowd as-

sembled In tho house.
As for tho table Itself, It was suro

to bo a thing of beauty. Sometimes
Its centcrpicco consisted of a horn of
plenty which spilled from Its generous
depths ears of golden corn, satiny on-

ions, tiny heads of cabbage and other
of tho more picturesque vegetables.
And sometimes tho horn was filled
with fruits of lovely tints, grapes and
pears and oranges. At all events, tho
decorations wcro devised to suggest
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Minutes, and sumo Idea may be ob
tained of tho riot of color that tho
autumn weddings have shown, a riot
which lias exceeded In brilliancy oven

the magnificent tints of tho woods.

L innL wem rimers a

Thanks

Thanksgiving

Chrysanthemums

Thanksgiving

Financially speaking, ho fell Pre-
pared tor be they Old
Collego Chumps, foolish betters from
the Rival Camp or even Head-Walter- s.

Ho blew Into Town with Colors Fly-
ing. His heart was Bubbling Over
with Thankfulness. For the first time
In flvo years ho felt it was truly
Thanksgiving Day. Ho swept Into the
Hotel llko ho Owned it and left word

It Seemed I.iko the Old
j Aba'.- -.

Stuff Onco

with the Clerk to glvo his nnmo to
anyono from tho Other Sldo who camo
In Waving Money on tho Game.

1 fur collared tailored suit
i ml many neckpieces of velvot
havo their appearance.

Alas tho blouse which fastens in tho
back with us again for our sins.
But then without tho back fastening
the close fitting, stiffened high collar

almost Impossible.
Handkerchief hems aro Increasing

In width daily so that tho 1916 model
will probably havo a horn two Inches
or moro wldo.

And handkerchiefs with colorod
borders very smart for evening
as well as for daytime use.

Whon you begin to mako Christmas
presents bo suro to crochet somo wool
flowers for hats, for It la predicted
that theso will bo very smart again

tho harvest homo Idea, and red
and red field popples lent

their warm color to contrast with tho
frost and sometimes with tho snow
outsldo.

It was almost as much fun getting
ready for tho Thanksgiving feast In

these primitive days as it was In cele-
brating It when it came, and thcro
wcro thrills connected oven with
seeding tho raising, that sticky cere-
mony unknown in this day of lux-
uries.

For now who makes mincemeat?
And who seeds raisins? Practically
no ono who lives In a city. Tho city
dweller has things mndo too easy for
her to do such homoly tasks. In-

stead sho calls tho grocer by tolephono
and says, "Plcaso send mo a quart of
your best mincemeat," and sho calls
tho bakor and says "Let mo havo
four pounds of fruit cako and two
pumpkin pics." And her raisins come
to her already seeded and her cur-
rants como to her already sterilized
and so there Is absolutely nothing left
for her to do much less for the chil
dren.

Initio wonder Is It then that tho
Thanksgiving spirit has

departed from our midst, that family
parties aro considered bores and an
entire day spent at homo as much a
day wnstcd as If It had been passed
In tho tomb.

Then Sauntered view
of tho Old Town.

As tho It sure to n tiling of

ho Out for a

As ho stood on tho corner, with
tho Church Spires In tho Background
and a Football Poster announcing the
afternoon's Contest, It seemed llko the
Old Stuff onco again. All ho needed
to Fill Cup to tho brim was to
hear tho old Collego Yell. And he
Heard It, too.

Presently ran Into ono member
of his own Class but unfortunatoly
ono with whom ho had not Frater-
nized over much In Collego Days. Yet
ho welcomed him as a Long Lost
Brother, and Stuck Close.

Tho Campus und tho Buildings
looked the same, but they seemed to
bo inhabited by an Allen Crow Not
a familiar face Greeted him. Ho was
Welcomed os an "Old Grad," but they
.ill looked llko Infants to him; and
somehow they Just didn't know how
to Loosen Up.

He tried to Got of tho Fellowa
who wcro In College with him but
the only ones they knew about were
tho Unfortunates who had been Fresh-
men when ho left.

Ho tho Game that afternoon;
but the Team looked llko boys and
ho thought the Yelling mighty
Punk. Also, tho Rival Collego copped
th'i coir, by a Big Score and pro-
ceeded to Rub It In after tho gamo
with a Snake Danco all over the Field
which didn't end in a Free-For-A-

That settled him. Ho caught the
first Train lJf,.

Moral; The older you get, tho moro
you realize tho real meaning of
Thankiglvlng Day Church and

HERE Is u distinct reaction from ,ncxt summer and so will bo much op- -

1)0

made

Is

Is

aro

ho

Nows

predated by any friend.
Adjustable bands for women's hats

aro now to bo had at tno milliner s

and may bo used on tho stiff postillion
huts ej well as on tho sport sort.

Nothing could bo lovelier than the
now uoml-proclu- stone called staro- -

llte. And it Is new It has been
available to the public longer than
six months. In appcaranco It Is moon- -

stono tinted but In tho light It shows
a star of many rays, whenco Its name,

Tho skirt of tnodcrato width has
overcomo all of Its rivals and Is cer-
tainly most popular In tailored suits.
But tho pcplums to coats aro wldo
enough to mako up for any moderation
shown In other ways.

edited by LILIAN CRAIGEN ADAM
Tho ono thing which remains of tho

old-tini- o Thanksgiving day Is Its din-
ner for that Is still warranted to tost
tho strongest digestion. And yet In
many places even tho character of
this has changed. Onco upon a tlmo
Its menu consisted of what may be
called plain goodies; a thick soup, the
aforesaid turkey, hugo, brown, and
put on tho tablo wholo, not served In
bits from a sldo tablo; cranberry Jolly,
sweet potatoes, succotash, creamed
celery; than a lettuco salad, and mlnco
and pumpkin pies for dessert.

A substantial repast It must be ad-
mitted, lacking In uffcctutlons of olo-gan-

but likely to satisfy tho ordi-
nary appotlto.

Hut a dlnnor to bo given on next
Thursday will havo Its plcco do
rcslstanco wild duck and If that lsn t
a crlmo against tho national bird
what ts It and thero will bo terrapin
and other dainties very expensive and
much esteemed of epicures but In no
way peculiar to tho day wo celebrate
More than that, at this dlnnor the
members of tho fnmlly nro to bo rig-

orously excluded, tho guests aro to bo
smart acquaintances who will como
at 8 o'clock after attending tho foot
ball gamo and a tho dansant.

It's all very nice, but It ts not
Thanksgiving Day, and It does seem n
pity that so ancient anil so honorable,
so homely and so American a festival
should bo allowed to loso Its old-tlin- o

significance.
Hut perhaps there will bo a revival

of It presently, who knows? Revivals
nro fashionable now.
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Thanksgiving At Five Oaks
UANKSGIV1NG at tho old honic-plac- o!

Thanksgiving with snow-covere- d

fields stretched out bo-fo- ro

one's gaze! Thanksgiving
uithln by the blazing logs In tho open
flre-plnc- c, with cider and apples and
roast turkey and pig, and fat chest-
nuts popping merrily nway on the
hearth! Thanksgiving In tho coun-
try!

How often does the city man dream
of It! And how often had tho Town-bred- s

dreamed tho samo dream bc- -

foro they bought their place at Five
Oaks! And now now It had become
a reality!

It was almost too good to bo true.
And Vlrgle, tho cook, and hor hus-
band John, tho
seemed equally enthusiastic. What
with turkey and pig to kill and roast,
and pies and cako and an endless as-

sortment cf "trlminln's" to prepare,
the occasion was upon them all too
soon.

And yet Mr. Townbred had no fear
that his guests from tho city would
find might amiss. He had Invited

Jones and Mrs. Jones Ko partake of
I heir ropast to glvo
them a tusto 0f what In
tho country really means.

It began to snow early on Thanks-
giving ovo, and when morning camo
tho world was blanketed with Inches
nnd Inches of it, to say nothing of the
myriad of ilakos still beating down in

0
Why the Saleswoman Has Improved

NCR upon a time a long while In tho missionary box.
ago, to begin In tho accepted i hat you weatnered mis stago 01

without committingit ...no I!,,...,,, tint
training wan required to become

a successful clerk In a dry goods or
a dopartmont shop. If a young woman
had average Intelligence and could add
dollars tnd cents oven It If must bo
with tho as.lstanco of her fingers
sho was esteemed fitted to sell gowns
and hats and stockings and gloves to
all comers.

Tho creed of the saleswoman of that
ago was of tho Blmplcst; Sho must
make a sale. If perchance she had
anything In stock which was not go-
ing well and sho could force it upon
lomo unsuspecting cU3lomor, so much
tho greater her victory. Tho sales
woman who could sell a woman some-
thing sho did not want could com-
mand almost any price up to $8, and
many's tho girl who han proved so
wonderful at cajolery that sho could
mako tho customer who emtio In to
buy tho calico for a kitchen apron
take tho silk for a peignoir Instead.

Any reader more than thirty years
old will remember the days when the
clerk behind tho counter patronized
you hideously, explained to you mildly
but firmly why jou really did not
want the serge gown you asked for
and foisted upon you a black and
whlto suit which was so loud that you
afterward gave It to Aunt Jano to put

i

mz YOUNG

THAT thero aro pou-pl- o

who are not
content with a slin- -
plo but delicious
bread filling for
turkey, but insist
upon spoiling tho
delicious turkey
flavor with various
other things. It Is

for such vandals as tliene that she
gives tho following recipes. Oyster
stuffing: To throe cups of stale bread
crumbs add ono-ha- lf cup of melted
butter, salt, pepper, and a few drops
of onion Juice. Now clean and drain
a pint of oysters and add to tho
other Ingredients. Fill tho turkey
with this.

Chestnut stuffing: Shell and blanch
three cups of French chestnuts and
cook In boiling salted water until soft.
Then drain and mash, using a potato
masher. Add to them a fourth of
a cup of butter, a quarter of a cup
of cream and salt and pepper to taste.
Mix ono cup of cracker crumbs with
one-fourt- h cup butter, combino tho

ghostly sheets.
And It was cold, too. So much so,

that a little while after breakfast Jones
called up to present his apologies and
explain that his wife had a bad cold
and that they were afraid to under-
take tho long, cold trolley trip out
to Flvo Oaks.

.Mr. Townbred pleaded. Mr. Town-bro- d

explained that the clear cold nlr
In the country would really benefit
Mrs. Jones' cold, and flnallj Mr. Town-bre- d

began kidding Jones about being
afraid to budge out of his steam-heate- d

flat and get his feet colder
than they wero by nature. But all to
no avail for Jones had his Instruc-
tions from tho head of tho house.

"Now Isn't that rotten luck!" ex-

claimed Mr. Townbred as ho hung up
tho receiver and turned 'o his wife.
"It'll Just about spoil our

"It will not!" declnrcd Mrs. Town-bre- d

stoutly. "I'm sorry they can't
come, but we'll have a nice honestly,
Ruthvin, I believe I'd rather have Just
us two and Mutt!"

Mr. Townbred laughed. "Oh, yes,
Mutt, to bo suro! Wo couldn't get

Anil beggeil for turkey and more turki'j anil
along without him, could wo7 Here,
Mutt, you littlo rascal, c'mero! Do
you know you'ro going to get lots nnd
lots of turkey today here, stop chow-In- g

my linger you want to bo
scratched all tho tlmo and my hands
haven't thawed out yot!"

Mutt, of courso, was a dog, a fluffy
white Cuban poodle. But Mutt also

murder and also thu next one that
lone In which Mnmo and the girl at

5s sIe "

OP

...ixmres and fill tho turkey.
Still another stufllng delighted In

by somo housewives Is mado of grated
bread crumbs, minced suet, grated
lemon peel, nutmeg, salt and tho yolk
of an egg beaten until light. To this
mixture may bo added either a small
amount of grated ham, or a cupful of
raisins as the cook elects.

But the Young Housekeeper thinks
that the very nicest stufllng of all for
turkey is the following plain,

one: Put Into a sklllot on the
stove a plcco of butter tho sizo of a
hen's egg and allow It to melt. Add
to the melted butter the crumbs from
a loaf of otalo bread and stir over
tho lire until smoking hot. Now add
ono or tv. o beaten eggs and pepper
and salt to taste. When tho wholo
Is hot stuff the turkey with it.

The young housekeeper says that
tho wot and soggy dressings which
aro so ofte'i furnished with poultry
constitute a culinary crlmo and that
tho makers of them should bo In-

stantly executed.

qBcV Edward Riddle Padgett -
i.t in. .i u i .o iiouso; literally,

ho ruled the roost! And ho knew It!
Thcro was Gene, tho collie, too, but

Gcno was an "outside dog," so little,
spoiled, pampered, Jealous Mutt had
"the edge" on him in every way. And
yet Gene, too, would como In for his
sharo of tho Thanksgiving turkey
and, smart dog that he was, ho seemed
to realize that something was in the
air; at least that his master was at
homo Instead of away from the placo
as on ordinary days.

With laughing comment, pitying
and facetious, anrnt poor city people
who wero afraid of a littlo cold weath-
er, tho Townbreds donned caps and
sweaters and trooped gaily out to In-

form tho lest of their family that it
was Thankigivmg Day, and that they
would receive an extra feed.

Tho chickens wero clucking con-
tentedly away--n- o doub1 thanking
their lucky stars that they had not
been born turkeys. Tho pit's rolled
out of their warm straw bedding and
lumbered greedily up to tho feeding
trough; Mr. Townbred gavo them a
wholo bucketful of chestnuts and
watched them squeal and shove and

"tSS. nil m yitjf

Thanksgiving
Thanksgiving

'salesmanship

Thanksgiv-
ing!"

still more turkey.
smack their Hps over them.

Bob, thu old whlto horso, and Lady
Flirt, his lino saddle-mar- e, neighed
affectionately ns they ontored tho barn
and thrust forth their noses to bo rub-be- d

and, perchance, to find a stray
lump of sugar concealed In tho palm,

Kvon Sukoy, tho cow, lifted her
soulful eyes and "mooed," as much as

the next counter discussed HIM while
you waited and waited, the ono so
often depicted on tho stage is cer-
tainly to the credit of your constitu-
tion and your patience, and so for
your reward you havo been allowed
to seo tho apotheosis of tho clerk; to
sco her raised to tho nth degree of
powx-r- ; to seo her In her glorious and
final stuto.

For It Is no longer bollevod that sell-
ing goods Is a thing learned by In-

spiration. It Is taught now. The ab-

solutely untrained young person Is no
moro found In the stores. Tho

and efllclcnt girl who comes
forward to meot you when you enter
a department has probably had tha
advantages of several courses In sell-
ing and attonds classes In tho shop
besldo from 8 to 9 a. m. Sho has
learned that It Is tho wise thing, the
proper thing to forward the wishes
of tho customer, not to thwart them,
Sho has been taught that to ovor-nersua-

a reluctant buyer is bad busl- -
' ness; sho has been trained to give
Indvlco only when it Is asked and not
to thrust It upon a woman who knows

jexactly what sho wants.
Altogether, buying has boon made

very comfortable, and for this tho
trained saleswoman who has risen
from tho ashes of tho
clerk Is to bo thanked.

Sho also deplores tho use of gela-
tine In making cranberry Jelly an-

other offenso against good taste. To
mako this most essential accompani-l.-ne- nt

of turkey wash four cups of
rranberrles und put In a stewpan
with ono cup of boiling water. Boll
twenty minutes. Rub through a sieve,
add two cups of sugar and cook flva
minutes. Turn into a mould.

Tho Young Housekeeper says that
pumpkin plo Is only eatable when It
Is mado of "sugar and spice and
everything nice," and therefore Is not
for tho cook who has to economlzo.

'Many eggs, much cream, and soma
good brandy should enter Into Its
composition or It Is no better than Its
humblo cousin, sweet potato plo. An
old reclpo Is as follows: 1 cup
steamed and strained pumpkin, 1 cup
of heavy cream, 1 cup of sugar, 3
eggs slightly beaten, four tablespoon- -
fuls of brandy, 1 teaspoonful each of
cinnamon and nutmeg, three-fourth- s

teaspoonful of ginger and salt, ono-four- th

teaspoonful of mace. Bake in
a lower crust only.

PRETTY SCHOOL FROCK.
A pretty school frock for a girl 1b

of navy bluo serge. It is box-pleat-

from a yoko back and front and has
a stitched belt of tho material. The
hemstitched rolling collar Is of white
faille silk and Is finished with a plaid
bow.

to say, "I don't know anything about
this Thanksgiving Day business, but I
do know that I have a fino stall, lots
to eat and a good, kind master. So
como across with that extra feed
you'ro talking about, and I may let
down a littlo moro milk than usual
tonight, Just by way of encouraging
you to do It somo moro!"

Within tho houso again, easy chairs
wcro drawn up before tho big open
fire and the morning papers which
John had Just brought from tho post-olfl-

wero porused. Then a neigh-
bor or two called up to glvo them th
season's greetings and tho latest coun-trysid- o

gossip serenely awaro that
no doubt every ono of tho six sub-
scribers on that party lino had their
respective receivers off tho hook.

Later, when spoiled littlo Mutt had
all but worked himself Into a connip-
tion fit by fruitlessly begging for some
of that delicious odor that tantalized
his nostrils, Virglo announced that
dinner tho Townbred's first Thanks-
giving dinner In their own country
homo was served.

And such a dlnnor! Truly, It made
real tho lesson of "Harvest Home"
for most of tho things that graced
tho tablo had been raised on the Town-
bred's own placo. Which fact, of
courso, auucu Keen rousii to every
dish. Mutt evidently thought so, too,
for ho stood on his hind legs, with his
front ones resting on Mr. Townbred's
chair, and begged for turkey and
moro turkey and still moro turkey.

And Mrs. Townbred, considering the
day, mado no objection to his bolnfr
fed at tho table. Whereupon tho lit-
tlo rascal seemed perfectly aware of
that fact and wagged his tall and
crinkled his noso at poor Gene, who
stood outsldo on tho porch looking
In pathetically.

At last, dinner over, tho easy chairs
wcro sought again. Mr. Townbrea
lighted a cigar and Mutt, full to tho
bursting point, stretched himself at
full length on tho hearth.

"Somo Thanksgiving, my dear, some
Thanksgiving!" said Mr. Townbred
softly ns ho reached over and patted
Mrs. Townbred's hnnd.

"Yes, Indeed yes, Ruthvin," she re-

plied swcotly. "Wo havo much to be
thankful for much Indeed. And in
our old age, If nothing goes amiss, we
will have tho same, nnd maybe more,
for the longer you Uvo In the country
the moro you have."

"You bot!" agreed Mr. Townbred
Instantly. And then ho began to
laugh. "Just think," ho explained, "If
wo lived In the city now we'd bo fairly
breaking our necks to get to tho mat-Inc- o

or n football gamol That's tho
'douco of a way to spend Thanks-
giving, isn't It 7"
(Copyright. 1915, by Edward Rlddlo

Padgott.)


